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A PAIR OF LOVERS.

The lamp was lit. The light it gave forth
was by no means proportionate to its smell,

and Mrs. Casy had to hold her work close |

to hereyesto be quite sure she putthe
stitches in the mnight viace. The click of
her thimble on the needle was guite audi-
ble—it grew slower and more irregular
by degrees for the old woman was tired.
Bhe was making the “uppers” of hand-
sewn shoes for children. It scemed asif
her occupstion had gradoally generated in
her o likeness to the material with which
she worked. Herskin was tanned and of the
cousistency of lestbher—dry, and wrnnkled
apd tough. &he wore a brown stafl
dress, much patched, and mended heresnd
there with black thread. Her face was
small and fiat, It seemed asif, whoen nature
bad finished making it, she had adminis-
tered a slap to ber yet unhard-
ened lhandiwork. Mrs, Casy bead
sparse gray locks which strayed from be-
peaih the black bonnet that covered them
almoest a8 1f 1t had been o wig, and was as
persistenstly worn, Everything abont her
seemed to recede; bher forebead and her
chin baa the zir of timidly shnnking from
the front of her face; the loss of teeth
caused her mouth to fall inwards, and her
eyos were sunk far in the back of her

head. This physiognomy was peculiar,
but it was redeemed from ugliness by the
exceeding charm of the exoression—a
charm subtle apda indescribable, and aris-
ing, perhaps, from the contradictory
mingling of sadness and of hapoinessabout
the eyes and mouth, and from that dignity
which is sometimes seen in the very poor
who are yet independent,

She laid down the little shoe at length
with a long-drawn sigh of religf. Hercom-
panion, who bad been duzm%over the small
fire, was apparently roused by the sigh.

“Throagh, Henerietta!” he 1nquired in a
smwall, eheerful voice, and with an accent
on what bhe made the second syllable of her
name.

“Yes, my dearie. And 1 expect you're
pinin’ for your supper, aren’t you?”’

“A little peokish, Henerietta,a little peck-
ish,” he answered, rubbiug his hands, “And
what might there be?’

He turned in the direction of her voice.
He knew jnst where she sat, though he
could not see her, for he bad been blind for
fifteen years.

Mrs. Casy pushed back her chair and
moved toward the little table with o news.
vaper thrown overit, which served as their
larder. =heraised the paper and picked up
& bloater. She was a very good woman,
but, like mmany who live with the blind and
Jove them, she told oconsional lies and justi-
fied hersel!f 1n so doing.

“Bloaters.,” she said.

“One apiece, Henerietta?

“1 said ‘bloaters.” didn't I, Thomas,” sard
Mra. Casy, with easy equivoeation, as she

ut the solitary fish on a skewer and

rooght it over to the little fire, above
which it soon began to sputter.”

“Nice fleshy ones, Heperiottal”

“Fat as dripping, Thomas, and soft roes
to "em.”

“Soft roes,” said tha old man reproach-
fully. “Why, you prefers’em bard, Heneri-
elta.”

“Ther’s only one with soft roe.” replied
Mrs, Casy, quickly, as she went Lack 1o the
table te ent bread.

Half way she stopped. Her face was mo-
mentarily distorted by pain, and invelua-
tarily she ﬁrcmd

The quick ears of the old man heard her.
Henquired immediately:

“What is1t, Henerietta?! Have you hurt
yourseli?”

The old woman did not anawer for a min-
ute, She wiped her forehead with her
apron., Then she said: *‘My coru s shoot-
ing again.”

“Dearie me,” said her husband. *“Now
that is bad. You'll have to have that corn
seen to, Henerietta. A pair of nppers ’ld
plﬁ for the cutting of 1t evey.”

| {8 Cu;; stiled a little sorrowfully,
*There ain’t no call,” she said; “don’t you
worrnt, Thomas.”

“Ab, but 1 have to worrit,” said the old
man. “You're all I've got, and you're a
woman in & thousand, and you're always
a-slayin’ for me, and attendin’ to me, and
never a grumble; it's nateral 1 don’t hike
yer to sufier, not even a little, In coarse
there's suflering as the Almighty lays on
us, like my eves, as you may say. but corus
could be prevented. You'll have to trya
killer, Honerietta”

*“iI bere, there,” said the old woman,
soothingly, as she brought him his supper.,
He stretched out bis band., which was
white and clean, and took her hard, toil-
?udencd one, which he held againss Lis

ace,

*1 can’t see you, Hetty, but it seems as if
I could. aud as if you've got a lightin vour
eyes like you Lad when [ wus courtin’
you. It makes my old heart DLleat
even now when 1 think how you used
t0 look some of them twilights—
and that's forty-six vyears agone! If
any one bhad told me then 1 could ever
bave loved you wore, 1'd have let 'em feel
my fists, but | do, Hencrietta, I do; you
was my sweetheart then, and now you're
my wife and my guardian-angel, and my
sight and my life—and my sweetheart still.
And ain’t it nateral I shonld be eneasy that
you sbhould have anythink lald on you,
eveor il 'twas only corns!”

*“Phere, there, Thomas, said Mrs, Casy
again, and sbe kissed him. Her eyes were
fuil of tears, and she wived them away as
fortively as if he could have seeu them,

“Takin’ one thing along with another,”
continued the ola fellow, as he set to wourk
oa the bloater, from which she had re-
moved the boues, “we've had belter times
than most, Heunerietta.” (This remark—
the result of hisruminations—was repeated
at least once & week and bad been for
yeara.) “"Weain't had no luxuries nor no
amuosements, lut we've been that to one
snother, and we ain't had children, bnt
that's left us all the more love for each
other, and we ain't had no changes. You've
been better for me to look at than any
conutry fields, vet | sometimes has a panyg
that you ain’t never seen ‘em: !'ve Leard
tell they're uncommon green and pretty.”

“ldon’t regret 'em, Thomas; I can quite
imagine 'em like as 1f the pavement was
ohalked green and ran into the roads.”

“*And the sea, tco, where these ‘ere
blosters come out of. They're oncommon
tasty, Heneri tta. i hope yours is a nice
and plump one.”

“it's quite a Tichborne,” said Mrs Casy
Teassuringly, as she broke off and ate a
pivce of dry bread.

*“*Aud the flowers all a-growin’, and the
sir all a-smellin’ ke verfooms I've heerd,
as different from Whitechanel as a child’s
shoe is from a gmiter. Henerietta, you
ain’t eatin’ yoursupper.”

“Yes, | am, Tuomas” Bat she had
searcely touched a morsel. She was 100
tired for one thing, and her face twitehed
evory now aid then as if she were 10 pain.
Yerbaps there was a little weariness iu her
. Yoice which betrayed to her old lover the
fact that she sutierzd.

“Haveyougotyoarbootson, Heneriettal”
he inguired.

*Yes, homas.”

“Take "em ofi, then. There ain’t no sense
in wearin’ boots in the beunse. . | expee
they pinch you, and this damp weather
corns always seems to swell, ‘I'ake 'em off,
wy dear, and put on my carpets,”

Mirs. Casy immediately beant forwara and
took off her boots, They were very old and
very sbabby, and "could scarcely have
pressed the most sensitive foot.

sacrily afterthesnopper had been finished
and cleared away, they prepared for ped.
Mre, Unsy undressed herhusband, who waas
singuiarly belpless even for o Llind man:
then she wasbed u1s hands and bhis face,
sod they knelt down side by side and ss:d
the Lord’s Prayer in their old quavering
voices as they had done every wnight and
morning for all the years of their simple
lives, '

1This room had bonnded those lives. They
bhad alwaywe had the same occupsation from
their yonth upwards, and their married
Jife had been quite uneventiul, with no
Joys except what they had made for each
other, and no sorrows except poverty,
They bad never known actua! want and
even when the old muan lost his sight, 1t
was possible for Mra. Casy to support
them both. Of ecourse, it involved self.
depial on ber part, and the sirain on her
energies Was greater than she realized.
She was bapoy in sacrificing herself. The
want of ohilqun bad never been felt by
the map, butin ber—thoungh shg said noth-
mmg, and even realized thut ehildleseness
might, in their circumstances, Lea Liossing
~1ne mother instinet was strong, and so it
gavo her a certain pleasure that ber hins

and shouid lean npon bher and need her,
and be us dependent ou Der as any baby,
Ounly at sixty-six it is not alwars easy to
answer every call upon one's strength and
eperciea

Joog after she had fallen asleep Casy lav

l
!
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wakefnl. He was poudering how he could
Lelp her. In the morning be said:

“Henerietta, I've been thinking that yon |

take too much exercise. You ain’t to go
and feteh uppers to-day. 1'll get little
Hessie from mnext door to guide me, and
tuen | can bring 'em back for you.”

~ Mrs. Casy argued ihe point. “She en-
joyed the fresh air.” she said, “wlen she

went to fetch work:” but Casy was firm, |

Ile declared tne only condition on whieh
he wouid let her go wounld be that she wore
his boots, and us this wonld necessitate his
staying st bome sbe yielled at last with
bad grace.

Casy wase in some things as yielding asa
ehild; in others, unreasonably obstinate.
W hen he got the idea that to wear her boots
was bad for Mrs. Casy’s corn, no argument
on her part availed. He belioeved 1t was
merely her unseltishness which mwade her
willing to o for the work herself, and that,
therefore, be bad a right not to Jet her foi-
low her own desires. Henceforth Mrs. Casy
only enjoyed such fresh air as wasadmiited
by her littie window., However, asshe did
not spend time going to and from the ware-
honse, she got through more work and was
abhle tospare & halfpenny a week for Bessia
as wages for looking after Thomas.

Stiil, in spite of these precauntions, Mrs,
Casy’s corn did not seem to improve; that
18 to say, Casy’s quick ear would sometimes
cateh a half-stifled groan. He had never
known his wife to suffer Lefore, and his
sympathy might possibly have seemed dis-
proportionate to the canse were it not that
love justifies such exaggeration and even
makes it beaatifunl, With few interests,
and those all centered in one being, and
debarred as he was eaven from the distrae-
tion of labor—for in doing everything for
him perbaps his wife had encouraged his
helplessness—it was not unnatnral that he
shounld brood on this subject. At any rate,
ba did apparently wonder what could be
done, for one evening he said suddenly:

“Henerietta, I've made up my mind to
give up my mipe for a spell.”

“W hatever shonld you do that for?” in-
quired Mrs. Casy with surprise, for he had
never wmade any secret of the enjoyment
h; got oot of his small weekly allowance of
shag.

“I've been a-thinkin',” said he medita-
tively, “aait 'id teach me self-denial a bit,
I don't think as we'd oughter be bound to
ouar comforta.”

“There ain’t no call,” said sbe decidedly.
“It ain’t as if yon was selfish or vound up
in them things.”

“That's 80,” replied Casy, *'but still it—it
"Id interest me to see the money accoomo-
late a bit. If you'ld give me the pennies, I
conld drop 'em into & box and watch’em
'moant ap.”

“It seems to me, Thomas,” Mrs, Casy re-
marked with undue severity (for ashe
scented a motive in this fad of her has-
band’s), “that you are deloodin’ yourself.
It ain't seli-denial to shove a pleasure on
one side aud put another in 1its place. If
you ’ld enjoy saving them pennies, you
might just as well enjoy smokin’ the
"bacey.” =

This wisdom appeared unanswerable
and Mra. Casy thouglht she had gained the
day. Yus she was mistaken. When she
gave Casy Lis pipe in the evening, and he
began to smoke 1t, she was not withouta
thrill of triumph shat bher common sense
had eonquered, but the trinmph was ehort
lived., Casy wwok a few pufls, tben he
wade a grimace, and laid down the pipa.

“Henerietta,” he sald, *“I'm off "bacey for
a bit”

“Ain’t it good?”

“Uh, 1don’t find no fanlt with it, but I'm
off it. 1don’t seem to relish it. [ expec’ it
don’t agree with me over well, and natare’s
a-protestin’. Bhe have that way of doin’
1t, I’ve heerd. She turns you sgin what
you'd oughter rejec’, Maybe, when my
stomick’s ready forit [ shall fancy 1t agin.”

8o he got hi:s way, and the pennies ac-
cumualated, though not very tast, When
there were nine of tnem he took them out
of the box and slipped them into his
pocket, Mrs. Casy being too used to seein
Lim play with them to notice what he di

That day he took back some shoes and
obtained materials for fresh work. He had
bidden Bess look ont for thechemist's ahop
where he had once made inquiries, and he
brounght Lack something with him which
evidently fillea bim with great delight,
Direetly he got in he slipped it into his
wife’'s hand, It was a bottle of corn-killer,

“There's directions,” he said, “on the
bottle, so the man explained, but I made
him go over ’em again. You applies the
mixture at nights with the little brash,
and after a bit you soaks your foot
1im bhot water and it'll ecome off sure
enough. 7This ain’t no quack stuff off of a
truok, but real genuine, It come outof a
chemist’'s shop with regilation colored
glasses, so Bess said, and a man to serve
you that mighs have been agent for the
manner of hiw.”

Mrs. Casy ‘Pnlled the paper oft the bottle
with a band that trembled alightly, and
there was a queer, half-amused, half-pa-
thetio look in ber eyes as shethanked him,
scolding him a hittle aa ove might scold a
c¢hild that has beught & present for one's
self with the penny given 1t for sweet-
meats.

“There ain’t mueh, I should say, from the
gize of it,” said Casy, ‘*but when that's gone
we oan manpage another.”

“Oh, no, mno,” she answered quickly;
“thig’ll beguite enough—more than enough,
Thomas. Don't never get another bottle.”

That evening, before going to bed, she
pulled out the cork and prepared to use the
puxture. Bather method of procedure was
strangely Jike that of the old woman who
had s cough. an'd, being bidden to put & blis-
ter on her chest, promptliy applied it to her
box and left it there all night. Mrs. Casy
dipped the brush 1m the mixture and
sumeared a little on a picce of rag. It gave
forth a peenilar, pungent, unplensantsmell,
which the old man snifled as if 1t had been
the odor of tflowers. :

""}'on'u applyin’ the mixtur’, Henerlet-
ta’

“Oh, yes,” the old woman answered, hola-
iong ber nose. “I'm applyin’ of it, Thomas.”

“Do it sting?”’

“Not particular.”

“Ab, 1 expee’ 1t’'ll do that later on. 1
count i1t'll do you good from the smell om
it; opat it ain’'t altosether aisagreeable
neither, conridurin’., Do you—~do you think
it'il go off soon, Heneriettat”

“1 should hope so, Thomas,” Mrs. Casy
replied, as she soltly dropped the raginto
thie lire. :

This operation was repeated nightly sud,
greatly to Casy’s satisfaotion, at the end of
the weok, Mis. Casy pronouunced the corn
wuech diminished in size, It must have
been entirely a case of faith-healing, 1f so,
for not one vestige of the corn-killer bad
touched Mrs, Casy’s foot.

But if the corn were smaller, it had ap-
parently not ceased to pain bher., As time
went on the look of suffering seemed to
Lave imprinted itseltf on her face, and
often she would lay down her work and
wring her bands together in silence.
The laxury of groaning was denied
her. She still let her husband go with
tha little gril to feteh the work, and
manifested no desire to accompany him.
When he was away she would attend to her
small honsehold matters, and then it would
appear she 1ndulged berself, tor she would
oiten cry bittexly and slond while she
went about he gntiea. Her eyes grew
still more sunlgen, her face had even less of
fullness than before, and her skin became,
it possible, tougher and more leathery.
The blind man, meanwhbile, was spared the
pang of seeing the ohauge in her, and was
as peaceful, as bappy, and as contented as
ever.

But one day, having been ont in the rain,
he caught a- cold which rettled on his
chess, and though ehe wanted some more
work, she would not Jet him go for it, but
put on her shawl and teok the old um-
Lreila, whioh they foudly imagined was
a protection {rom the raiu, and went forth
herself, taking the little shoes under her
arm. And the old man sat at home by the
fireside and awaited her return.

All the morning he waited, Lut she did
pet come; the fire went ont, and the room
grew chilly, and hunger beset him. And
for the first timd she was not thers to min-
ister to his wants,

Aud the afternoon passed away and the
dusk came, and though day and night were
the same to him, yet he knew that it grew
late. Aud still she did not come,

No one came near him, lFor little Bess,
who would have done so, did not know
that Mirs. Casy had not come bLack, and
Hess, thongh she was only eight years old,
had to “mother” three young brothers, and
did not Lave much spare time. She was
washing shirts that afternoon, and singing
s mame-hall song that she bhad heard 1n
the streets, and the melody of which
seemed to bher entrancingly lovely,

As time wore on Uasy grew more and more
restiess and nneasy. lle longed to goin
search of his wife, but did not know how
to set aboutit., And hisnervonsness seemed
toatiect him bodiiy, for he was afraid to
walk across the room, though bhs didso
often and often when she was there. lle

. wanted rome one to guide his steps, and
- once or twice he eallea for Bess in a voice

'

that was too feable to penetrgte even be-
yond the elosed door. At last bhe stumblead

across to his bed and lay there, feobiy
whimnerineand wringing hispoorold banae

r——

! as he muttered: “Henerietta—come—ob,
| where are yon, Heaerietta? :
At last, to his great joy. he heard thedoor

. some one stumbled into the room. lle

. sprang up.

,  “Henerietta” he eried, “ia that you!”

| “Yes,” said a feeble voice, “it's me,

l Thomaa"”

“0Ob,” he said pathetically, “I thonght
you was never coming. I'm so tired of

. waitin’. Where are you Henerietta? Lot me

fee!l your hand.”

Some faint raysof moonlight stole into
the roow. They showed Ler the tigure of
ber bhusband, and she ecrept towards him
and put her arms around him. The relief
was 80 great after the strain of anxietly
that he hegan to sob like a chila.

*“Ohb, Henerietta,” hesaid. “what have

ou been a-doin'! It's a growin’ late, and

've wanted you. And 1 didn’t know what
might bave bappened. And I cou!dn’t do
pnothink. And I’'m so helpless without youn.
W hat have kep’ you, Heneriettat”

She did not answer bis question, but con-
tented herself with soothing and comiort-
g bim, Hisemotion shocked and hurt
bher for a reason beyond that which be
knew, and she was very teuder with Lim.

“I'll s¢ll you presently, my dearie,” she
said. “'Let me get o light first and see to
the fire. You're huugry, aren’t you, and
want yoar supper?” \

“l don’t want nothing but you. I'm
about content now,” he said. But be let
her go. He was too tired and exhausted to
remonstrate,

Mrs, Casy it the lamp. Dy ite light the
pallor and hsaggardness of her face were
very noticeable, and it was apparens that
her dress was torn and muddy. She
dragged bherself rather than walked be-
tween the table and the fire, busying her-
self with preparations for Casy’s comfort.
He conld tell from her footsteps that she
WAaS Very weary.

“You're dreadful tired, Henerietta, dear,”
he said

“Yes, Thomas, I'm very tired,” said Mra,
Casy, and it was au unnsual admission tfor
ber to make

*1 wish | could apare youn, Henerietta.
I’'m nothing but a burden,” said the old man,
dolefuily. *‘Baut, obh, 1 don’'t know what I
should do without you!” .

Perhaps her weariness had made her irri-
table. Never had she spoken to him so
crossly or sharply in her life as she did now.

“For beavedn's sake, Thomas,” she said,
stamping her foot, “"don’t say that ag’in.
I'm sick of hearin’it.”

“Hener-ietta,” he said, plaintively, “it's
because |—1 love yer so—my dear. 1 didn’s
mean to worrit you.” .

“Oh, God!” said Mrs. Casy with a great
sob, And she sauk on toa chair and began
rocking herself to and {ro,

Casy listened for & minute in wondor
and dismay. Then bhe siid off the bed and
walked up to her. He gotdown on s
kuess by her sideand fumbled for her hand,

“You ain’t angry with me, Heneriettal!”

“Apgry, Thomas!” And the two old
things, locked in one aunother’s arms, min-
gled their tears,

*Tell me, Heneriectts, tell me
a-troublin’ youl”

“Oh, 1 want to, Thomas. Fve been
wantin’ to ever so long. And I must afore
long. But it don’t seem as if you could
a-bear it.” ~

“Have you got to bear it too, my dearie?”

“Oh, yes, I've got to. l've had to this
long while.”

“And you aia’t never sharea it. Hen-
erietta, you ain’t dealt fairly by me. Joys
and sorrows, we said we'ld never keep’em
from one another, and thereain’t a thought
of my heart s bas been secret from you.
In the Judmint day there couldn’t be a
guestion ssked me but you'd be able to
answer for me—what 1've a-done, and said,
and thonqht—.ndyetyou‘ve bevn a-keepin’
somethin’ back.”

*1 did it for the beat, Thomas; I did in-
deed. But I'll tell you. Il must, I must.
And you'll be bravel!” {

“Yes, i’ll be brave, Henerletta,” ho said,
guaveringly.

“I’'ve deceived you, Thomas, but I did it
for the best. About that corn, now, Thom-
as—] never had no corn; 1l ain’s had one
this ten years.”

. “Why, is that all?” he said with relief;

“that ain't so bad after all. Why, bless
me, youn never had nocorn! And the kitler
now! You didn't really need no killer?
Bnt what made von go and pretend such
a thing, Henerietta! And grosus! Mapy's
the time I've heerd you groan, and 1t have
gone to my heart like a knife. I couldn't
a-bear to see you sutler. What made you
purtend, Heneriettal 1 don’t blame yer,
mind,” he went on, smoothing her cheek,
“But what made yer, Heneriettal”

Mra, Casy clasped him convulsively to
her. *“Oh, I did 1t to epare youn, Thomas. '

“To spare me—to spare me—Hen-er—ies-

what is

think worse.”

She was silent,

“Henerietsa,” his voice came like a whis-
per.,

Then there was a long, long silence,

Axd the fire leapt up merrily and shone on
their old despairing foces, and on his sight-
less eyes which sought bers, aud hers too
full of tears to see Dum,

“It's that,” she said at last, epeaking
slowly, aud with long paunses. *lt bave
Leen coming vn by deygrees, and sometimes
it sin’t been much and sometimes it ha'
been cruel, the pain. And when 18 comes
upon me sudden I couldn’s help but groan,
And the corn was sn excuse., And when
1'd eaid it, [ stuck toit. And 1 didn’t never
use thekiller. And it bave got worse and
worse—pasr bearin’ at times. And to-day
1 walked a bit of the way and it was agony,
and then 1 went farther—aud 1 fell down—
and I tainted right away in the road.”

“Henerietta, you're a-breakin’ my heart,”

“And 1 was took to the hospital——"" She
paunsed and gathered him eloser to ber. o
the hospital—and they said 1 ought to stay
there—and |l woulan't because of you—and
I eried and went on till they let e coine,
The avetor he drove me himself, and he
wanted to come in, but I wouldu’t let him.
Ithonght you'ld be alraid. Yes; I drove in
s carridge for the fust time, Thomas, and it
were that comfortable”

She tried to be cheerful andedivert his
thoughts; but he kept her to the point.

“\'\:’ell, Heueneotta! Andthe doctor—said

“He told me, Thomas, as I couldn’t get
well. Obh,” she burst into tears, “ho says
it'sonly a very little while—only a vory lit-
tle while, Thomus Anad [ don't mund a
goin’, for I sutierso; Lut whai'll come to
you?! It's you I've been a-thinkin’ on all
the time, and when ] come 1n this evemn’
and see 1t all—no fire, and you so desolnte,
1t seemed too much, I've wanted you teo
be happy all the time. And it'ld ha’ been
Lest, may the Lord forgive me, if you'd
been took first.”

The old man’s face was as beaunt:ful in
1ts love snud dignity as 1t was touching in
its sorrow. ‘Henerietts, von've done 1t for
the best,” hesaid, “and [ sin't worthy not
te tonch you; but don't go blamin’ the
Lord, my dear. He knows woat He does,
I1f | was to die you mighet got along, erip-
pled-like, Lut He knows that when you go
I'tl just die too. | couldn’t hiva withont
you. Oh, Heneriotta,” he sobbed, *“‘we
didn't ought to grumble. Takin’ one thing
alomg with another, wo've had better times
than most,” Heoerietta.”

—Cornhill Magazine.
— -

OUT OF THE ORDINARY.
—— —— - =
Twelve average tea plants produce one
pound of tea.

The Englinh elorgy was at firet very bitter
against the fork, one man declaring that

its use was impious.

The valne of the boney and wax pro-
duced in the United States during the past
year has been estimated at § 2 1,000,000,

The Britieh Museum, started in 1773,. bas
now twenty-five miles of books and the
largest collection of curiosities in the
world.

The word “‘preface,” used in the begin-
ping of books, was originally a word of
weleowe 10a meal and was equivalent to
“Much good msy 1t doyou.”

A Pbiladelphia preserving-works will ex-
bibit at the world's fair a map of the
United States, 18325 feet, made entirely of
pickles, fruoits, vegetables, ete.

A costly pipe is that which the Shah of
Persia smokes on statp oceasions. It is
stated to ba worth §520.000, and is set with
rubios, diamonds and emeralds,

Street-car conduotoers receive only (2%
cents for a day's wages in the city of Ber-
lin. ‘The day 18 eighteen hours loug, with
a half-holiday once 1n two weeks,

King Henry | had an arm thirty.-six
inchea long. That is wh> the English and
American yard is its present leagth, a little
faet which maoy students have learned
and forgotten.

In China the cobbler still goes from Lonse

to house. announcing his approach with =
rattle, and takiog up his abode with

| family while he accomplishes the necessary
making and mending,

000 per yeur; Duke of Connaught, $125,000;

% The salary of the Princeof Wales is £200,- |

ta! It ain't—ob, don’t tell me 1it's some-.

!

of Cambridge, the Queen’s conmn, $60,000.

' ‘I'tie royal {amily costs the British tax-pay-
- ers $40,000 a weelk,
| opened, and with slow and faltering steps |

The healthiest spot in the world scems to
bea little hamlet in France named Aumone,
There are only forty inhabitants, twenty-

| three of whom are «1zhty years of age and

ono 18 over one hundred.
There are some roc:ny theaters in thiws

country, but none that comes up to the old
toeater of Fmilica Seavrins, at rRome,

. which comfortably seated eighiy thousand
| persons. It was buils 1.0 years ago.

' rather pictnresque fashion with

the |

It 1s estimated that it costs the well-to-do
peornls in this conntry £125,000,000 annnally
to support charitable institations, while at
Jeast 8500,000,000 are :nvested in permanent
buildings where the needy are cared for.

Some of the native women of Australia
bhave a gueer idea of beaunty. They cat
themselves with shells, keep the wounds
open for a long time, and when they heal
huge scars sre the resuli, ‘These scarsare
deemed highly ornamental.

In the attempt to obtain a supoly of fresh
water on Galveston 1sland an artesian well
has been sunk 3,070 feet and ¢ inches with-
out success, 1he eity will now sink shal-
Jower wells on the main land and bring the
water to the island through pipes.

There is a house in Reading, England, 1n
which one family has lived for four hun-
dred vears, Strangely enough, it has never
been owned by the family. but has always
been heid on & lease, which has been re-
newed from generation to generation,

The statistics of life insurance people
show that in the lust twenty-five years the
average of man’s life has increased5 per
cent., or two whole years, from 41.9 to 43.9
years. Woman’s life average has mproved
even more than this, from 41.9 to 45.8 years,
or more than S per cent.

_The highest statistical authority in the
United States, David A, Wells, declares
that the yearly waste in the United States
through drink is at least §500,000,000. In
forty years $£10,000,000,000 have been tnus
wasted. This is equal to the whole sav-
ings of the people from 1783 to 1857.

When an Egyptian dog wishes to drink
at the Nile he goes a short dietance up the
river and howls for some time. The croco-
diles, being attracted by the sound, 1m-
mediately crowd to the place, while the
dog hastily runs to the part which the
crocodiles have left, and drinks in safety.

In 1550 90 12,686,973 pupils were enrolled
in the elementary and secondary public
s#chools of the Nation. In 180 there were
but0.867.5(5. The average daily atlendance
in 180 was 85144933 For the support of
public schools, 10 1590, the sum of $140,274.-
454 was approvriated, or an expenditure of
£2.24. per capita. School property is valued
at $738,004,729,

. s

HUMOR OF THE DAY.

_*—-—
Kept Her Word,
Truth.

Husband—I remember the time when yon
said you wouldn’t marry the bast man on
earth.

Wife—=Well I didn’t

Means to an Ead.
Detroit Tribune.

“Understand you are teaching physical
cunlture, Miss De Bootop.”

"Uh.ges. I was bound to be recognized
byhgor;’ goolety if not 1p one way then an-
other.

A Boy's Good' Time.
Chicagzo News Hecord.

“Did Fred enjoy his foot-ball game yes-
terday?”

*You just bet he did. This morning he
can't see with ene eye and three of his rivs
are broken.”

cia Why the Show Was Delayed,
Als,
Temperance Lecturer—What is the mat-
ter! Why don’t you ring np?
Manager—We can’t get a drop of liquor
in the whole town, and the Horrible Exam-
ple 1s dead sober. ~ ~+ o

True Economy.
New York Weekly.

Friend—Why do you wear those fear-
fully old-fashioned collars?

Winkers (aman of affaira)—Because when
the washerwoman sends them to apybody
olse they send them back.

For a Particular Parpose.
Clothier and Furnlsher.

Clerk—What size gtocking do you want?

Williae—About No. 20,1 guess,

Clerk—Why. my rttleman, you can’t
wear a larger size than 4.

Willie—These are for Christmas.

Solved at Last,
Good News,

Mother—Dear me, are yon through shop-
ping? How did you manage to get back so
soon?

Daunghter (a bright girl)—I told them to
send the change home with the goods. ‘

A Happy Outlook.
Harper's Bazar.

Newly. Made Bride—Mamma says she
does not think we will ever quarrel as she
and papa do.

Groom--Never, dearest,

Newly Made Bride—No; shesays yon will
be much easier to manage than papa was.

A Half-and-Half,
Good Newa,

Little Dick—You said you was goin’ to
pray for a plensant day to-day.

Little Dot—1 did, ‘

Little Dick—Well, it's raining.

Little Dot—"Tisn’t raining, it's only driz-
zling. guess somebody else must ’a’
prayed for a reg’lar pour,

A Boomerang.
Harper's Dazar.

“1lam not worthy of you, Maud. I am not
all I should be. I have not made the most
of my opportunities. Buat I love youn. Will
you Lie minel”

“Acting upon your advice, my dear
George,” returned the fair voung girl, I
am constrained to say no. I must have a
mah who is worthy of me.”

e

FPENSIONS FOR VETERANS,

Kesidents of Indianas and Illinois
Claims Have Baen Allowed

Pensions have been granted the follow-
ing-named Indianianps:

Original—George W. Stinson, Willam B. Kyle,
Jounas Biegrist, John Kautfinan, William Harness,
Tobins Gushard, Henry Schroeder, John Braun,
Franklin Tenuy, leaiah ¥Fry, John H. Freeman,
Bilas Aundrew, Lorenzo Upson, Henry Fowler,
Willlam Grose, George H. Houk., Wi, J, Lester,
Wi, Hayward, Alex. H Alderson. Additional—
James H. Walker, John B, James, Artemus
Haines, Benjamin M. Clark, Uriah Schwartz,
Benjamin Puneh, Rufus Hrown, Hartsou More-
house, John Walters, Andrew Pattersen, E.
Winkler, B. Ketcham, John J. Hutchison. Re-
newal—Charles O, DIryan. Increase— Henry
Hartnan, David C. Blodgett, Martin Kistler,
Audrew Hridgea, John M. seoritt, Thomas Pat-
ter80n, Hugh Malone, Marens Martin, Linndas
Swiit, James W. Fiscus, Patrick Small, Johu
M. Beout. Reissue—Wliiliam P, Ban-
ford. Samuel Scott, Thomas A. Bon-
pemm, Riley Thornburg, William Miller,
William E. Biggs. Relssue and increase—Ed-
ward Gudgel. Original widows, ete.—Roxanna
Anderson, Cynthia Thornburg, Anna Brugh, Lu-
cinda Corbin, Amelin Woodward. Nancy Test,
fophia Feaging, Elizabeth Alger, Rhoda M, Huls,
Joseph H. Collins, Willamn Zook, Jane Banta,
Anna Abeggden, Matllda Waters, Catberine
Willhidde, Sarah Milheland, Mary J. Gilbert.

TO RESIDENTS OF ILLINOIS,
Original—Johu B Marrott, Charles Riley,

Michael Lyman, Thomas Weleh, Jonathan B,
Stroup, Thomas Touland, Bamuel Symens, Sam-
nel A. Buell, Amos K. Robluson, John Fitzpat-
rick, Benjamin N. Anderson, Peter Ackerson,
Anthony J. Swain, John Vance, Willlam H.
Perry, Willlam Allen, John F. Waltman, William
W, Getty, David H., Law, Daniel M, Park-
hurst, Marlon Todd, Jaceb Shockey, George
Mmn, John G. Browpiog, Willlam H. Wallace.
Additional—Willis Ray, Jasper N, Maiden, John
M. Johnson, James Williaws, James H, Reming-
ton, Auton Herschbach, Jacob Hotfman, Henry C.
Glosson, Willlamws Leard. Ioerease—Vardeman
Wright, Jokn F. Test. Relssue—Jacob J. Short
(Jeceased), Alexander MeAllister, James P. Hant-
er, Isanc W. Hohingon, John C. Rickey. Original
widows, ete.—Dora Wilson,Catherine fhort, Mary
Frank, minors of Leroy W, Free, Anna Mackhn,
(mother), Msalinda Htover imotheri. Flora T.
Duuncuan (motlier), Mary Foster (mother, Mary
Wakefield, Sarah A. Donavan, Cathering Finne-
gan, Elizabeth C, Wilson, Sasan M, King, Louisa
A. Blair, minor of Henry Eddy, Mary S, Dunton
(mother), Margaret L. Turner, Barah Dolmeyer,
minors of Isasc Boulton, Judy Arwstrong, Lu-
ciunda Joiner,

Whose

e e
e Caught On,

Boston Journal

Who savs the Chinese are not capable of
understandiog the spirit of onr American
institntions! Thanksgiying 1s still a week
distant, and vet a Harrison-avenue laan-
drymanp already has a card prepared In
thexs
words: ““No work Tursday—Tarkee”
Who conld give a fuller and yet more terse
explanationy

et A A e .
Vi entern Soclety Note,

Kansas City Journal

If Mrs. L.ease is eleoted Senator it s pre-
snmed that Mr, Lease will give up nis

| Sy - :
Wichita joint aud prepare to enter actively
- Dnke of Edinburgh, $125,000, and the Duke ' ] : to oy

into the gay social life of the capital

-

AMUSEMENTS.

e ———

GRA

OPERA turee Nights ana
HOUSE Matinee, beginning

A TRULY GRBAT PLAY

\

T0-MORROW NIGHT

First production in Indianapolis of the strongly interesting Comedy Drama

JAR

TMOO

R

Conce led by all who have seen it to ba a second “JIM THE PENMAN."

PRESENTED BY
THE GREAT ACTOR

J. H. GILMOUR

BETTINA GERARD, OWEN WESTFIELD,
and LITTLE MARGUERITE FIELDS,

REGULAR PRICES-25e¢, ‘wc. 75¢ and §1. Matinee—25¢ and 500,

A

Three nights, beginning THURSDAY, DEC. 1, “SIBERIA.”

ENGLISH Sovse

NIGHT ONLY.

TUESDAY, NOV.

ONE
HOUSE

THE GREATEST OF MUSICAL NOVELTIES,

AND A STRONG
COMPANY, including

29th.

DODGE ® CITY ® COW-BOY  BAND

ACCOMPANIED BY

S

—Accomplished Musicians in an—
—arusuapand unique enmtntnmn&-——5 O

Miss Dora Wiley, the Sweet Singer of Maine.

PRICES—Orch:stra and Orchestra Cirele, $1; Dress Circle, 75¢; Balcony,

50¢; Gallery, 25¢.

Saturday, Dec. 5—RENTZ-SANTLEY CO.

Special Engagement of the Natural Comedian, MR.

AARON H. WOODHULL

Supported by MISS TROJA GRISWOLD, and a uniformly Good Company, in the Great Success,

the seusational Comedy Drama,

-

“r s ‘. -
__;_3)'_'. =_ =
e

A SBaperd Ecenic Production, Presenting
THE THRILLING SAW.MILL SCENE, and the

| ﬂ T —

“UNCLE : HIRAM”

WONDERFUL RAILROAD EFFECT!

A genuine train, one hundred feet long, dashing across the stage in ten seconds, a more

effect than in “LIMITED MAI1L.”
NEW SONGS! NEW DANCE

NEW MUSIC!
HUMOR AND PATHOS! LAUGHTER AND

POPULAR—10c, 20c. 30c—PRICES.

realistio

S!

TEARS!

EvMPIRE THEATLLE

CORNER WABASH AND DELAWARE STS.

R.

WEEK : COMMENCING : MONDAY : MATINEE, : NOVEMBER : 28

MATINEE DAILY.
THE SOCIETY ATTRACTION.

FLORENCHE BINDLEY'S

REALISTIC COMEDY DRAMA

R, D -.“,j'—-.'..‘.‘.?&.:...‘-.':.;,_r : e (i
e T i g
- » 7\ ‘
".; ; =0 ,\‘\.L:.-J.._-.: ‘ﬁ.‘-‘:{_.~ _'_&-'IV" ‘II‘.

K

K

SEE THE WONDERFUL INCLINE WRECK SCENE!
THE MARVELOUS RAILROAD SCENE!
THE STARTLING BOILER EXPLOSION!
THE PICTURESQUE COAL-MINE SC

ENE!

REMEMBER, This is a Performance Without a Parallel!

A HowLiNG Suceess.

FAIRBANKS

SANTA CLAUS
SOAP

OwESITSREPUTATION AND
SUCCESS T0 ITS OWN

=G MERITS.
IT IS PURE , UNADULTERATED.AND FOR

RAPID CLeansinGg PowER HAS NOEQUAL.
IT 1S INVALUABLE. IN KITCHEN & LAUNDRY.
SoLD BY ALL GROCERS.

N-K-FAIRSBANK &C0-

CHICAGO.

Buccossor to Wm O, Anderson,

ABSTRACTER OF TITLES

8 EAST MARKET STREET

ELLIOTT & BUTLER,

Fartiord Llock, 84 Zast Market Stroes

Abstracts of Titles.
— e

PHYSICIANS,

W. B. CLARKE, M. D,
HOM@EOPATHIC PHYSICIAN,

7 Mansur Rlook, corner Washiagton sad Als
bama sireeis. Telephone 571,
Residence—1%8 Blackford sirest, poar Military Park

DR. J. A. SUTCLIFFE,

Surgeon.
OrricE—05 East Market street. Hours—9 to 10a
m. 2503 p. m. Sundays exceptel Telephooe V4L

—r
DR. ADOLPH BLITZ
) e

Eye, Ear and Throat Dluun.:_
DR. BRAYTON.

OFFICE~102 North Mendanst . from2todp.m
RESIDENCE—308 Zast Washiagton st Hoase

telophone—137Y.

DR. DAWSON E. BARNES.

Nervous, Chroute and Sexnal Diseases, Pilea, Fis.
tula, Cancers and Tumars. Ofice awl Sanitarium -
213 Norsh Iluinois street. Book fres. Telephone—

1,7,0,0. %
DR. E. HADLEY.

OFFICE~-138 North Penasyivanisstrest,

BESIDENCE—270 North Delaware streel. Oflas
hours, stV am; ;2w pm; 7 wsp w Ofoetel
ephone, 502, Houss Leiephons, 1210,

DR. SARAH STOCKTON,
227 NORTH DELAWARE STREET.

DR. C. 1. FLETCHER.

RESTDEN CE—670 Nosu {an strest.
OFFICE—309 ~outh M siroet,

Office Hours—0 0 l0a m; dsodp m; ;TS pm,
Telephonos—uidice: W7 ; snoe: 427.

DR."C. L. BARNES,

SURGERY,

And Discases of the Eye, Ear, Nose andl Throat,
Oftice—214 North lilineis st. Telephone—1,7,.50,0.

DR. F. H. HARRISON,

OFFICE AND RESIDENCE,
97 North Alabama street
£V Telephone 1474.

c—
Dr. F. C. HEATH,
— EYE AND EAR ONLY
Has removed to No. 19 West Ohlo street.

DR. ROSE C. McFALL,

177 Neorth Delaware Street.
ngmnnum—mecmclty and Diseases of Women,

val of superficous hairs by electricity a pro--
nounoed success.

Dr.J.E.Anderson

—SPECIALIST—
Chronic and Nervous Diseases
and Discases of Women,
Roome 1 and 2, Grand Opera House Block, N. Penn'e 8T,

o ABBARKER M
. ARKER, "l M.D, 4
R\, ingtlon at., mllllllgﬂh.
s Fourth street, Cincinna
. deafvness, d
P — - ear, nasal catarrh, and all troubles
the Eye, Ear, Nose. Throat, Heart and Lungs
treated. Spectacies and eyes made and ad-
justed. Consultation free. Send stamp for ook,

——t

—
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0. Cross.

— |

SAFE DEPOSITS.
SAFE-DEPOSIT VAULT ———

Avsointe safety against Fire and Bargiar. ¥Fin
and only Vault of the kind 14 tisTate. Foliceman
day snd night on gusrd, Des gusl for the sals

koeping of Money, Bonds, Willa, Desdas, Absiracia,
Silver-plate, Jewels and valuable Trunks and Packs

ges, elo.
S. A. Fletcher & Co. Safe-Deposit.
John S. Tarkington; Manager.

—

TEACHER OF MUSIC.

CHARLES L. LAWRENCE,
TEACHER OF mMUSIC,

Pam tol2 2t0dp m
PROPYLEUM BUILDING.

DYE-ROUSEs.

BRILL'S STEAM DYE- WORKS,

86and 35 Mass. ave. and 95 North Iiliacis sirest,
lndmnll polis. Cleaning, Dyelug aad Repawing. Dis
count 1o al iostitulions, ‘Lhe bost Work.

SCHOEN BROS.,

GENTS OLOTHING RENOVATORY, Clncinnatl
Stoam Dye-Works (Kstab, 1889), southeast cornes
Clizcieand Marxet, Franklia Blook, opp. Joursal.

SMITH'S DYE-WORKS,

57 NORTH PENNSYLVANIA STREERT.
Gents' Clothing cleaned, dysd nnd r
Ladies’ Dresscs ciosacd sad dyed

—=
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PENSIONS,

LLCLAIMS FOB PEN

sion, Boanty, or auy otaer War Oaims, colleots |
on the shortest possinle time. Give us & call
MOURE & THO«N I(ON, V. 3 Claim Atiorasys,
71% Esat siarket strost T

o 1

FLORISTS,

FRANK SAAK, FLORIST,

124 EAST 8T. JOSEPH SI.
Decorations, iuneral designs aud cuil dewers. Tel

1201,
ephove 120) 2

MODEL FENCE CO.

THE MODEL FENCE COMPANY '

Belore oautnru’nx fer :l’):. uiood i::ﬁa;hn.::
18 wanted! for the t-se oacs
RgeD ling

the market,. Ea 3
rench oiall., Addrese uDEL FENCE CO,
08 Kash South streed.

—

REGISTERED WAREHOUSE.

STORACE." o Srlalits,
THE DIOKSON STORAGE AND TRAZ
COMPANY'S (rogistered) med Fass
OUhio and Boe Line tracks Telephous Bracea
Utlice, 38 West Maryand streei.

p—

JOB PRINTING.

PRINTING.

MILLER PRINTING C0,79 North Delaw =

— -

BRASS FOUNDRY AND FINISHING SHOP,
i o S P P P i P P Pt

PIONEER BRASS-WORKS,

MIre. and Dea ersin all kinds of Brass Goods, heary
sod Hght Castings. CUsr Hesrings & specially. Ha
rand Job Work promptly stiendsd to. 110 & 118
i Fennsyivans siroet. Telophono Jis.

DENTISTS.

P P et et N - -‘

DENTIST. € E REESE

241 East Ohlo St, bet. Meridian anl Pena.

—— e — o — e ——

Pl T ARCHITECTS,

THOS. A. WINTERROWD,
ARCHITECR

85 and 36 Talbott Blook.

Indianapolls,

SEALS AND STENCILS,

I o et

\ _
= \CATALOGUE FREE .
5 TEL.1386. 15 SMERIDIAN ST. Grouno Fioek.

S
B—

T STEEL.-RIBBON LAWN FENCE
PRICES REDUCED.

AAAR| fini
(AREED RRREEED G

Bibbon Lawn yPence,
Wroughi-[ron Feboos and ll?t' 3 Fan,

‘ &wﬁmlﬂ '

Champion lrom and
= & Sous L
5




